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The Red Death.
Bo thejr wore loft, thene two the

East lind the West alone upon the
mighty pyre of tho Jumblod peaks.
Only the forbidding spine of the Hog
Back, running like a great tbln blado
high between the ted surf creeping at
Its base, carried a passage out of tho
roaring death. Slletz bad planned
that the splendid black should make
It first.

Now sho turned back to the two
men sho loved the Preacher, silent
under the shielding ferns with hlB
Bible and bis flute, Sandry prone upon
the earth, bis face In tho pine nee-
dles. Sho passed him and knelt beside
the otbor. Her eyes were dim with
the old look of emotion. Sho bared
the white face and gazed long upon
It Tho call ot blood had ever held
her to this man mysteriously, though
both wero Ignorant ot tho vital tie
'between them, the Preacbor because
of tho dreamy blank In bis mind since

' the tragody of that far-of- f day, Slletz
bocauso Kolawmle, wise beyond his
generation, tiad seen how blood takos
to Its own, even at Its cost. He had
loved her mother and had tried to
make her Indian, though sho was
white, a waif of tho old frontier, and
he had seen her break her heart and
die.

Therefore, after Btlent hours by the
.Qreat Waters ho had accepted tho
mandate of Dostlny and had taken the

' babe of tho Broken Sign and given
hor to the only whlto woman he would
truBt, Ma Dally, who took her with
few quostlons when she saw ho would
not tell her history. So now Slletz
looked for tho first and last time con-
sciously upon her own. Prosontly sbo
leaned over and kissed him softly, re-
placed tho ferns and rose

Besldo Sundry sbo stopped, stood, a
moment gazing around at the plno
boles that loomed lllso tearful ghosts
In tho stnoko, and oat down besldo
htm, tucking bor feet with tho ago-ol- d

motion of tho blanket-wearer- s beneath
her skirt, so deeply had sho absorbed
tbo ways of tho dusky pcoplo whom
she loved.

She did not speak.
Wbon at last tho man, his face

drawn out OfaU somblanco to Itself,
raised his ejf to h"er sbo was calm
as the bills beforo the flro. Ho looked
at her, raising himself on his olbow.
looked long whllo Knowledge was
born In him.

So this was tho West, tho world he
had onco thought so unbearable, this
was tho wild, the untaught, tbo crudo

this slim forest croaturo who served
him without question bocauso ho had
bought her with a kiss, who askod
nothing, who stayed by him to dto be-
cause sho loved html Who still be-
hoved In him dosplto that othor's dec-
laration that sho was his promised
wlfel And yonder w.ent his world,
hla cultured, polished East, riding
down to Ufa and safoty, hor lovo for-
gotten In the face of danger! Yondor
wont what ho bad thought "the best
blood ot the land!"

Nay, ho bad beon wrongl It was
here besldo him, Its feet tucked under
It In mookness, the savagery hidden In
Its dim black eyes I Tho last barrier
went down In Waltor Sandry, tho last
last strand of prejudices broke with a
snap, lie rolled near and caught tho
hem of her ragged skirt.

"Little S'letzl" ho said brokenly,
"oh, Llttlo S'lotzl What am I that you
should have done this thing!"

She looked down at him and the
raro smllo curled up tbo corners of the
lips above tho sign.

"You aro my man," sho said softly,
"tho king of tho wholo world I You
aro tho light on tho waters, Sandry,
tho mist In the valloys, the path to
the feet of God I Only I havo lost my
footing thereon."

A tender wlstfulnoss rang In her
voice. Sho fell silent, after her fash-Io- n

when great omotlona stirred hor.
Bandry's eyes smarted under blind-

ing tears. His chin was quivering
with the mighty omotlons that uwollsd
his heart to burstlng.and his scorched
and blackened hands clung, trombllng,
to Slletz' skirt.

"Soo, llttlo one! I come at last to
your 'Ood above tho seal' Take my
hand that we may go together, and
pray."

But the girl raised a calm faco to
the unspeakable heavens a face In
which all struggle had been stilled,
whore thero was neither hope nor fear,
only great content.

"No," sho said, "I cannot pray tor
I have no soul. I have lost it as ihu
price of love."

The man could not speak and she
answered tho look In bis face.

"We will go together. You have bad
no Qod. I have forsworn mine. Wo
will go to boll It Is the right Jaw
the sure and Just wago of sin," she
was falling Into the statoly Bible lan-
guage, taking on the simple dignity ot
the Preacher's way and manner, "but
we will go together. I give my soul
to you."

Biting his ashen lips Sandry rose on
his knee and gathered ber Into bis

,1.. t. n l.tm Mttt all tnx arms no uum um w uiiu nu .. iufVj yearning ot bis breaking heart and
feurted bis taw In hor throat.
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The dull rumbling again broko
through tne howling ot the storm ot
Ore that was fast surging Its way to
the cup among the peaks.

Behold the Hog Back running out
from the imbled peaks, a blado be-
tween tho surgos far balow. Behold a
groat black horso. carrying a double
burden, staggering blindly.

See a mammoth mongrel who tugs
at tbo rein tied to his collar and
strains to follow tho dim trail which
calls only to tho heavy muzzlo bugging
thocarth.

And listen! A woman's golden voice,
shrill with exquisite agony.

"Holp! Help! My Qodl Oh, my
Ood I I'm choking! I can't brcathel
Save mo! Save me, Hampden! You
great brute, can't you do something?"
In hor wlldness sho turned and struck
tho man behind her and she never
knew that her beautiful band was red
with the blood of bis wound.

As Hampden looked Into her face,
distorted like a maniac's, bis hard
eyos softoned. Ho knew bow slim tho
odds that they would beat the flames
to the foot ot tho trail. Also bo know
In that moment that they would nevr
make It.

"Yes," ho said, swiftly, "there is
somethln' I can do." Ho slid off tho
horse. With heavy hands ho seized
tbo skirt of the woman's gown and
ripped It from her, tearing It Into
strips which be wound about her and
fastened securely to the Baddlo born.

"When you come to th' Hog Hack
shut yer eyes an' don't look down.
Ho'll take you all light. Now Good-

bye,"
Ho stepped back, then caught ber

arm for one fleeting second.
"Poppy girl," be said hoarsely, "kiss

me lust onco. I'm done for, but I

lovo you. My Qod! How I lovo you!"
But Poppy Ordway shook his hand

loose and shrieked to tho horse, which
started forward with renewed heart
under tho lighter load. .

Out upon the two-foo- t blade ot tbo
Hog Back crept Coosnab, bis long
body flattened to tho rock, his palo
eyes contracted to

Black Bolt stoppod at the awful
point wbero tho splno left tho moun-
tain, trembling In ovary limb, and
snorted with tear. Far below in tbo
soa of smoko long red streamers'
licked up toward them and blazing
torches lighted thom like searchlights.
But tho dog pulled ahead on tho long
reins, as ho was bidden to do. Ho
was going homo, faithful, wistful hy-
brid llial ho was.

And tbo horso was ot that flno
mottlo which does Its best In tho faco
ot danger. Therefore bo shook him-sol- f

slightly, gathered his foot and

V"'
A Great Black Horse Carrying a Dou-

ble Burden.

stopped out carefully on the narrow
path Almost tainting, tho woman In
tbo saddlo shut her eyes and clung to
tho saddlo horn, every norvo In hor
body stretched to tho utmost and her
breath held hard.

Onco sho swayed, opened her oyos
unconsciously, and saw the plno trpa
far below whero a cross gust of wUni
blow tho smoke asldo

CHAPTER XXXII.

The Blessed Main.
At camp at the upper roltway John

Dally was searching wildly In the
crowds ot silent, exhausted men for
traco ot Sandry, of Slletz and of Miss
Ordway.

His faco wns ghastly, for love tore
at his heart with double force.

Ma Dally had not seen him for two
days and when she mot him she said
stralghtly:

"S'letz went Into th' fire, son, after
Sandry. That was hours ago. An'
th' Jezebel woman wont, too."

That was the hardest knock of tho
big man's life and ho came near not
taking it standing. Ho staggered as
from a blow and looked away to the
Inferno they bad left at tho north
tho great dun canopy that covered the
sky.

Then he started on a warerlnr run
among the moa, calUax for roluntMra,
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shrieking hoarsely that two women
were lost up there and that h was go
Ing after them. As he ran, looking
up, something fell from the hidden
heavens and splashed upon his faco.
It stopped htm In his tracks. Then
another fell and another, big. plash-
ing drops that struck him like stones
In their portent. They thtckoncd
swiftly, beating up the light ashes In
tiny puffs, and from the gathered men,
busy with roll-cal- l and accounting,
there came first astounded exclama-
tions and then, as the drops gathered
headwsy, a mighty cheer that rent the
covered skies, even as a heavy clap of
thundtr shook the hills.

"Tho ralnsl" they cried, "the ralnsl
The first ralnsl"

And It was even so Nature took
a hand and sont Destiny skulking
from tbo havoc of her carnival. The
plashlngs turned to a downpour.

Among the mountains the effect was
Indescribable. The thing that took place
was too big for man to grasp. It was
greater than the Arcs had been alono.

Long sheets of water fell athwart
the world, slanting from tomo tilted
sea of the infinite Thoy dashed In
among the canyons, played along tho
ridges, lashed slope and ledge and val-

ley. Thp smoko was beaten to the
earth In a blanket that spread over a
hundred mllos and more. It writhed
and twisted and was lost In tho clouds
ot steam that fled, hissing, high above
the hills. Tho gods played with the
Coast country Dally turned bis face
away from any man and the general
went to the little south room In tho
cook-shac- for unaccustomed prayer.

The world turned blue with rain ns
It had been whlto with smoko.

And the pygmies, men, who had
fought so long and failed, tossed their
blackened hands In triumph and shout-
ed with the last of their voices.

For an hour, two, It rained, until
tho black spikes on the dovasted
slopes were blotted out.

"It's mighty onusual, a rain's hard's
this specially tho first rains," said a
man from Toledo, earnestly. "Don't
over remember one's bard. D'you,
BI11T" And Bill didn't.

Presently, In tho second hour of tbo
downpour, a strango procession loomed
out of the gray-blu- o sheets, startling
the men who were out in It, too glad
to shirk Its worst, standing Hko ducks
In the ashmud.

It was tho long, shining body of a
giant dog, still tugging at the reins
tied to his collar, a dripping black
horse, tired to tho point or falling, and
n woman who sat fastened to tho can- -

tlo with strips of broadcloath, and
whoso faco was not good to look upon.
It boro upon Its features tho brand ot
too much horror.

They flocked around her with cheers
and oager hands, and questions that
tumbled ovor each other. But John
Dally thrust them all asldo to seize
hor wrist and demand word of Sandry
and Slletz.
. "ThoyYo up behind the Hog
Back," she shuddered as sho spoko
that name. "Wo found Hampden set-
ting the fires with candles."

Horo 'thero woro"awe"d mutterlnga
"Ho shot that Preacher. He said
Iho feast Belt deed was recorded

all right but that ho owned tho
recorder."

She seemed dully bent on straight-
ening out some tunglo. "Sandry Is a
man desplto nil. Got Hampden If

he's allvo. No. I don't mean that.
Ho sont me down. Tho horso was
near- - dono." As sho slid down Into
Daily's arms sho said with her last
ounce of strength but with such

spirit that bo know she was
In deadly earnest. "(Jet mo n convey-
ance at onco. t want to be In Toledo

for the night train out."

Thus It came, that, as night closed
down blue with rain over the tortured
country, two things of Import to tbo
fortunes of the Dllllngworth and Its
ownor wero taking place. Poppy Ord-
way stood on the platform of the
dreary station at tho lost little town
on tho backwater, bound for tho out-

side world and tho far cities.
At tho samo momont yet ono more

procession was coining slowly down
from among.tbo peaks, a lino of mon
a long lino, for weary as they wero
dozens had followed tho foreman Into
tho wrecked, mud deep forest who
boro tenderly nrnong them two Bllngs.
It was a significant fact that scat-
tered along that scarecrow lino was
ovory man of Sundry's old crews who
had gone over to Hampden.

Intone sling thero swung gently tho
still figure of tho Preacher, Its Book
upon Its breast. Its martial flute besldo
It, Its gllmmorlngs of the Past for-
gotten. Its wistful searchlngs ended.

In tbo other lay Sandry, bis right
hand clasping two small dark ones
whose owner trudged faithfully besldo
him refusing all offers of assistance.

A holy joy was In his heart, bis lips
moved noiselessly In tho rolling
of a "To Deura." This was the hour
for which he bad carelessly learned It
at college

Unashamed ho acknowledged tho ex-

istence of that Power which be bad
onco denied to Slletz.

And the llttlo maid who had lost
her soul tor lovo lifted wondering eyes
toward tho wost rldgo, hidden In tho
dim distance, whero hor sanctuary,
tbo seven-foo- t fir stump, waited in
vain tor her rites ot worship.

There was a wistful pathos In her
calm acceptance of the mighty price
which had be.pn asked of her, and yet
sho was content. Sho had offorcd both
her soul and body, exalted, glorllled,
In that she might sorvo this man.

Wbero hor sou) had been there wa3
a sweeping, burning, glorious pasBlon
which tightened her clasp on Sandry'a
hand. Noltbor she nor the young own-
er realized that they had exebuuged
places on the path ot lite.

The procession, beaded by John
Dally who carried one end of Bandry's

sling and was filled with a generous
Joy In that he had found these two
alive, wound slowly down from the
cup behind the Hog Back, penetrating
that fringe of pines at Its foot which
had formed the trap. They were now
but hideous blackened shapes, mon-

itors that towered frightfully Into the
rain, their bases smoking hare and
thero where a bowldor shielded stub-
born, fires.

Closo along tho faco of the giant
cliff tboy pressed, taking the shortest
way,

buddmly, without warning, thoy
cams mil upon a huddled heap that
lay at Its base. It was pitifully flat
and broken, as If It had fallen from

A Huddled Heap Lay at Its Bate.

a groat height, and It boro upon a
shoulder a dreary crimson stain,
washed and widened by tho rain.

Dally halted and sent a cry along
the lino.

Thoy touched tho thing with awed
amazo, turning up In tho blue dusk

WOULD TAKE BIBLE TO RICH

They Do Not Take Time for God's
Word, Is Assertion by New

York Pastor.

"Pity tho poor rich, for thoy ore tho
poorest of all. They aro barricaded
against tbo Bible. It tho Master him-
self wero to undertako to carry bis
mossaga personally to tho hotols and
apartment houses of Now York ho
would bo turned asldo by tbo door-
man with tho Information that 'No
poddlcrB aro allowed.'"

So llev Joseph W. Kemp, paBtor of
Calvary Daptlst church, explained to
mo tho Sunday sermon In which ho
said that "tho crying need of religion
In this city Is to put UlblcB In the
homes of tbo wealthy."

"How hardly shall they who havo
riches enter Into tho kingdom of
heaven," tho dlvino earnestly quoted.
"It Is not that tbo possession of riches
is Inconsistent with Christianity, but
that the rich grow to worship tho
creature of their own brains money.
They bollovo that riches may bo count-
ed In the palm. This Is .lot so.
Ttuo richos nro within. Thero aro
millionaires ot tho mind, Itockofollors
of the bouI, and thoy aro found ofton-e- r

than not among tho poor tbo rich
poor whoso doors and whoso Intel-
lects aro open to tbo Uospel ot
Christ."

"To what do you attrlbuto the r
llglous apathy of tho rich?" I asked
Doctor Kemp.

"Tho rich aro obsessed with mate-
rialism," Doctor Kemp answered.
"Thoy havo all the time In tho world
to read tho latest novel, to go and
sco the latest play, but they havo no
tlmo for tho word of Ood." Nlxola
Ureoloy-Smlth- , In N-- York World

Marketing Farm Products.
United States Senator Fletcher has

called a meeting of tho national mar-
keting committee to dovlso means to
aid tho farmor In marketing bis prod-
uct's, and also to' enable the consumer
ta distinguish between tho high cost
of food and tho high cost ot ssrv-- I

co.
"Tho farmers of tho country aro pro-

ducing annually crops for which they
receive $9,000,000,000, and for which
tho consumer pays, J27,000,009,0U0,"
said Itepresentatlvo W. S. Goodwin ot
Arkansas, a roembor of tho commlttoo,
"Tho farmer gets 35 cents and tbo
mlddloman gets CS cents for each dol-

lar tho consumer pays for tho farm-
er's crops. Thoro Is an enormous
amount of wasto, especially In

products, bocauso of the lack ot
Borne central directing Intelligence."

Where the lowan Drew the Line.
You may bo able to force an

man to wear ovenlng dress,
but you can't convince him that be Is
eating dinner at supper time. Chero-
kee Tlwoa.

the heavy face of the Yellow tines
owner.

Hampden, with the aid of the tow-ortn- g

splno and the sheer depths, had
mado good his words. They would
never send htm to tho chair.

And with tho passing of the won-

drous face under tho disheveled gold
hair had gono his last desire.

Thoy haatlly constructed another
sling and added olio more burden to
tho procession

So at last and forever Walter San-
dry camo unto his own. There was
yet timber In tho Coast country. The
East Bolt was all but frco of the
shadow. Tboso old hidden records
should be unearthed through Damp-don'- s

boast, or ho would Ale on tt
legitimately himself, for that confes-
sion of Frazor's recorded dood would
Invalidate tho O'Connel filing.

His enemy was gone In shame anb
wrath and dishonor. He had won his
light.

That old crime, dono In poetic Jus-

tice undor tho Hlght Law ot primal
rann, troubled htm not at all, for he
saw tho glory of his father's face,
heard his "I am at poaco."

Besldo him walked that love ot
which he had dreamed, tho pearl ot
prlco which Uo had so ncarl. lost In

his blindness. Before blm went his
tried friend, big John Dally, whose
hoart had shut on Its own pain and
oponcd to him tho moro.

At the camp waltod tho white-haire-d

general who was a mother to him.
Here was his lite from this time

forth, amid the stark forces of vir-

gin country. Tho cities were far - way.
i remote.

Ho had heard the Winds ot uod
upon the Sounding Board of tho Hills
and thoy had shown him Deity. He
was no longer a questioner, an agnos-

tic. Ho had come too close to the
bare heavons.

Thus ho was borno down tbo drip-

ping valley, filled with a vast peaco,
content a Westerner at last

"Sandy," whispered 8llotz, as the
procession wound up the slope to tho
cook-shack- , lifting troubled, adoring
dark eyes to his. "will It make any
difference to you that 1 havo no soul?
Will my heart do?"

And Sandy could only bold more
tightly tho two small brown hands.

THE END.

! BROUGHT TO LIFE BY LIGHT

Poppy Seeds, Twenty1 Centuries Old,
Sprang Into Brilliant Bloom

When Uncovered,

Somo years ago thoro was scon In a
silver mine ot Lnurlum a curious in-

stance ot tho resuscitating power of
light after many years. Tho silver
mines of Luurlum wero abandoned
mora than 2,000 years ago as unwork-
able, aud wero filled for tho most part
with tho slag from tho wqrklugs ot the
miners.

It was discovered, howover, that this
slag contained plenty ot silver, which
could easily bo rendered avallablo by

appliances. Accordingly It
was removed to tho furnaco, and, when
noxt tbo mlno was visited, a wondortul
transformation was found to havo ta-

ken placo. InBtcad of a heap of rub-
bish, tbo mlna had become d gorgeous
flower garden. Iho entire space was
covered with a brilliant show of pop-plu-

This profuse vegetable life, It Is
asserted, belonged to tho ago lu which
tho mines wore worked. Twenty con-turlc- s

old, therefore, wero thoso poppy
seeds; yet, when the removal ot tho
slag allowed Uia light to fall upoa
them, they sprang Into life and bloom
under Its Intluenco.

African Fashion Notes.
Tbo prettiest dress of tho Mpongwt

woman Is a cloth drawn up under ttis,
arms, a scarf on the shoulders, and K

handkerchief folded over tbo colled
balr In a high stiff fold set well ui
on the bead, ratbor like a child s Idos
of a crown, writes Jean Kenyou Mac-

kenzie in thu Atlantic. There is a
great fancy for purples and lavenders
set off with shades ot rose and red
and a sudden keen note of gilt. With
Muck thero will be a touch of moat
dcllaito bright groen A cloth unu s
scurf worn by a woman ot beautiful
gesture and a Gabomialso Is always
thnt linve a certain mntnhlr- - rlmrm.

'the movements of tho body, the wind
that blows from tho sea these re-
new and display the folds ot the ear-we- nt

so that the eyo la Intrigued,

To Reduce Flesh Safely.
If ono really wishes to reduce the

flesh without Injury, careful diet I

absolutely nocesaary. Milk, eggs, flsh.
fowl and frosb fruits nro good, and
you must havo lots ot water, air and
sunlight. Ulcyclo riding Is bettor
than walking, and dancing also holpc
to rcduco.

Eat only simple light foods without
fats, greases, oils, marches and
gravies. Shun all liquors and hot
drinks and eat nothing after Ave
o'clock In tbo afternoon. Do not Bleep
ovor sovon hours at night and avoid
tin afternoon nap as you would tho
plague. Tho Julco or a lemon, taken
In a glass ot hot water with a tea- -

spoonful ot rochelle salts at night is
tuio gooa

ASK FOR AND OCT

Skinners
THE HIOHCST QUALITY

MACARONI
Save the traJemark signature of Paul F.

Skinner from til packages tnd echange free
for Oneula Community Silverware. Vv'rite

today for free reape book tnd full
information.

SKINNER MFG. CO., OMAHA, U.SJV,
LARCUT MACARONI FACTORY IN AM tRICA

No othar windmill tires forIK. your mono near ai much as you
cet In this ona. yet II costs no

mora ana win last a uietim.
GENUINE LOUISIUNt

MSB'S RED CTPRESS WIND WHEEL

Automntlo Orommm Cup
Thisa windmills stand utt when ail otherr fa down

In storms Why? Because our patent loni Weight
control "Force ol 0 rarity" alwars works and never
lalls no matter how hard the wind blows. No springs,
cords, chains or pulleys to break. No watching or
worry with this mill, Just let It run night and day,
year in. year out, and It will take care ot liselt and earn
you more money than any other machine you own.

You pay no more (or this windmill than lor an or-
dinary steel mill that Is constantly needing repair
and ytt It will outlast two steel mills and Is rarer out
ol repair. Wa want you to send postal lor our An
Illustrated windmill book. Iree.

ALTHQUSE-WHEELE- CO.
DEPT. A WAWTJI. WIS.

bhtpmante From Kaneaa City Mo.

OTTO WEISS CHICK FEED

SAVES ALL THE

( For Sale Everywhere
LITTLE ONES

1
MADE IN WICHITA

HESHjIcbMbsiH

PILESWe own the greatest Formula In th world Tor the
treatment ol Piles We treat Piles without surgery.
No cutting, tying or burning No chloroform or
other anaesthetic. Come to specialists who treat
tiRHlrg but diseases ol the Rectum. This Institution
has been In Kansas S3 years and has never yet tailed
on a cue ol Piles W will gly e $ 00 to anyone who
can show us such a case Don't let anyone experi-
ment on you. COMB TO MEII WHO KNOW.

Writ or co for information
MILLS, THOMPSON A MYERS

400 East Do'ullae Aeen , IflckUa, Kaaaaa

tiihim--i

MONEY on improved faWs
,w,,VJfc" " in KAHSAS, East of

TO tttiiiii.Tni In bkla- -

LOAN homa, East of range 14

West Prompt, reliable service and low

rites. Wlfteuj, fonarch Loan Co., Wichita.

CRACKERS
He Sura Thoy

in, tne

f GOLD MEDAL BRAND
Buy them In the 7 pound tin cans at 10c
per pound nt your grocers. Made by
THE SOUTHWEST CRACKER CO

WICUITA, O. s. A.

Any metal All auto nr 11 1
parts No weld No WplnPfl
charge.

Repaired without defac- -

Radiators or cutiina tubee to
the lima at half

former price
Ilatttrles In stock lor all cars.
Larea charglnf plant Expert
repair ln(

BIG BU1L TRACTOR $645.00
G00DIN MOTOR CO. g,!M,Klffi
AUTO REPAIRING

machine
and
WELDING

iinaril
work.

IIIIOOICH SIAOiriNi: CO., Corner Uxll A H.
Wlchlla Uta, Wichita. Kanaaa. Illl.l. MrOII.1.auu Kipert. Weldlrjtfouldia and machlnea furaale.

-- Theatrical and Muguerad OnQTIIMCQ
run Htm or saut uuoiuiiii-- u

Coatumee Mado to Order. Iirese Bolte for
Itenu All eoitumea disinfected after ns.
HtnaiUMii loeuaaio ,su k.iu ut , wi.su.,
Iwim, be PkllM, OSUkMte City, Imu Qlj.

Tonnls Rackets Rcstrung
TwiiffMJllUfandr2 0O. Weguaraot our wurk,
and will rrtarn your racket tbn eanie day putlpald.try ut. M'oltri.Ntl I.IIIIIIS or fvrrr kind.r. tt. oitit's hook htm:i:337 - Douiilite At. UUilta, Kansas

A Western Product
rUTT".,, r-- ii iiitt maul ur,w VyNICaW LEATHER

."MOl.
WICIIITA. I I KANSAS

-- Ihf MOST COMPOPTAnil VWWft

3 " COMBINATION WOHK u1t" "
rAILMtbuNS, ,tlft

SWING SUS- - JVL- -
HNor.es wot I )
AH ATUfKfO lWrJ 1

toMUOfKwr NyOf PATtNTtD f
lunoN-oow- Ik 11
JWSTSHWfiNG I i III 1

ivAT jaci Vltf l)
t'fia XljjLjS

A SH0WN6 fTKill KCOsUMNl V- -f
111 At&&ttlr V rr-- f

natter than Ovcralle andjackete Comfortable,
Safe, Convenient. Ask your dealer or writ for
bee descriptive circular. Ketall f2.00, W05, ttja.

Johnston & Larimer MfjJ. Co.
D.pL E. i. Wichita

-- . Kdte!
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